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Get in on this ‘‘grave-bottom” offer, 
/ and—Who knows?—your startling, ghoul- 
ish, picto-fiction collection may be worth 
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splashed blood on top of the slimy gargoyle. Ye-ech! 
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OR FOREVER 
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ME TOUCH 
THOSE CLAMMY THE LIVING-- WHY __ }: 
S PSES/ Z HESITATE BEFORE /: sy 
THE DEADZ =| 7 


ILE MOST PEOPLE RIDE THE SUBWAY TO 
WORK, MARLIN @LIAGG MAKES HIS LIVING BY 
JUST RIDING THE SUBWAY! AS THE RUSH 
HOUR CROWDS PRESS CLOSE TOGETHER, HIS 
LONG, PRACTICED FINGERS DIG INTO THE 
POCKETS OF THE LINSUSPECTING «++ 


WHEN THE RUSH HOUR ENDED ONE DAY AND Qu 
RETURNED TO HIS ROOM AND LOOKED OVER HIS 
ILL-GOTTEN LOOT... a 


SS -( AKEY AND WITH 
JF AN ADDRESS TAG! A 
REAL PRIZE! IT MIGHT 
BE WORTH CASING 

2 NB. i } s : © THE FRONT 
Ae Bis ; { DOOR, ROBBERY, 
le Za 


| ae () m a\ WILL BE ACINCH, } 
(He starTED HIS CAREER MG Za pad fa : 


i> 


BY LOOTING THE LIVING, BUT SOON 
FOUND HIMSELF TRAPPED BY GHOULS INA 
GRAVEYARD ANO FORCED To ROB THE DEAD...AN 
TOO LATE LEARNED THE TRUTH; THAT THERE 
4 NO POCKETS ON THE DEAD !! 


THE NEXT DAY, QUAGG LOCATES THE HOUSE... 


Shs IT'S IN AN OUT-OF-THE 
mee WAY SECTION--BUT THAT MIGHT 


MAKE THE JOB EVEN EASIER! IT 


LOOKS KIND OF RUN-DOWN ON 


THE OUTSIDE , BUT I'M INTERESTED 


IN WHAT'S INS/DES 


I HOPE NO bos 
ONE FOUND IT! 
THERE ARE FOUND THE KEY 


VALUABLE THEY'RE NOT THE 


THINGS INSIDE! SORT OF THINGS ANY- 
[— "one |S LIKELY 
==\ TO STEAL! ¥ 


EVEN IF SOMEONE 


THEY ALWAYS STAY 
AWAY FOR ATLEAST AN 
HOUR,,, PLENTY OF TIME TO 
FIND THOSE "VALUABLE 


Fo 


[For HOURS, QUAGG WATCHES THE HOUSE ANDAT THE 
STROKE OF MIDNIGHT THE LIGHTS GO OFF AND FOUR 
SHADOWY MEN EMERGE... 


THERE! THE 
DOOR'S LOCKED 


WHAT HAPPENED 
To IT! 


a fi 


¥ 


R TWO NIGHTS QUAGG WATCHE 
THE ROUTINE IS THE SAME... 


TWELVE O'CLOCK AND 

HERE THEY COME! THIS TIME A' 
SOON AS THEY'RE OUT OF 

SIGHT...IN I GO! W/ 


Sue OLD DOOR CREAKS, OPENS AND QUAGG'S FOOTSTEPS 
ECHO THROUGH THE MUSTY, S/LENT BUILDING! HIS FLASHLIGHT 
SEARCHES EMPTY ROOMS IN VAIN... BUT UPSTAIRS 1TS BEAM 
SUDDENLY REVEALS SHINING JEWELRY INA GRUESOME SETTING! 


Tae 


NLY QUAGG HEARS... 


IBILLED WITH HORROR, SUDDE 


H-HUMAN FINGERS,,. EARS... TEETH! NO 
WONOER THE MEN WHO LIVE HERE ONLY 
LEAVE AFTER MIDNIGHT! THEY'RE 

GHOULS! 


” 


THE DOOR 
CLOSED! THEY 
MusT BE BACK! 


THEY WON'T BE EXPECTING INSIDE THE MUSTY CLOSET QUAGG HEARS FOOTSTEPS AND MUFFLED 
ANYONE HERE! MAYBE I'LL VOICES,,,NO ONE REACHES FOR THE CLOSET DOOK..,BUT THEN THE 
OUST IN THE CLOSET /RRITATES QUAGGS NOSTRILS... AND.-+ 


BE SAFE IN THIS 
CLOSET / a ——" 


I-I/M NO STOOLIE... YOU SAY YOU'RE 
DON'T LET HIM HONEST I'M JUST A DIP! A PICKPOCKET? 
GET AWAY! HE MUST. I LIFTED THIS KEY FROM _ONE WELL, I HAVE THE 
BE A POLICE OF YOUR POCKETS... COULDN'T PERFECT WAY FOR 
RESIST THE TEMPTATION TO YOU TO PROVE IT.’ 

USE (T! L-LET ME Go... T'LL ANO IF YOU DON'T, You'LL 

NEVER TELL WHAT I he TELL ANYONE 
SAW HERE! ANYTHING AGAIN! 


. 


fis HANDS AND FEET TIED, QUAGG IS FORCED To Be NEXT DAY, UNDER THREAT OF DEATH, 
ATCH THE LURID EXC{TEMENT, AS THE GHOULS STRIP - QUAGG'S FINGERS CLAIM THE KEY... 
RINGS FROM FINGERS AND GOLD FILLINGS FROM : 5 


TEETH ce —. Gir \ 


THERE'S A GRAVEYARD 
FOR MILLIONAIRES ONLY! 
THE STIFFS IN THERE ARE 
SUPPOSED To BE LOADED 
WITH JEWELS! HE'LE 
LIFT THE GUARD'S 

KEY! 


Goon AFTER, HE RETURNS TO THE AT THE STROKE OF TWELVE, THE FIVE MEN SET OLT ry 
ECREPID MANSION OF THE GHOLLS,.,. FOR THE CEMETERY AS THE NIGHT WATCHMEN 

MOVE WELL BEYOND THE GATE! THE KEY /S 

SLIPPED IN AND... 


SOON, IF THE 
RUMORS ARE RIGHT, 
ED MELP 


= zy it WORKS / 


SURE THIS KEY 
HERE'S THE OPENS THE 4 
CEMETERY 
KEY... NOW 


QUICKLY, THE PRACTICED SCAVENGERS OF UDDENLY A GREEN, MOL ING FACE STARES UP 
THE DEAD UNEARTH A COFFIN... ByO THE COFFIN... EER s 
LOOK AT THE RINGS 


IT'S LIFTING! NOW TO ) east ON THIS STIFF'S FINGERS ! 
SEE HOW THE LIVING i) WHAT EARRINGS ! AND 
CAN PROFIT FROM 

THE DEAD! ;—= 


is 


Q QUAGG HOLDS BACK THE COFFIN LID, THE GHOUL DRAWS A KNIFE AND SETS TO WORK ... 


i) 


HERE! STOP 
SHAKING AND HOLD 
THIS FINGER.,,AND DON'T 
TRY TO PALM OFF 
THE RING! . 


JUST LOOK AT THE EARRINGS-- 
FABULOUS! ADMIT IT! ROBBING THE 
DEAD'S MORE PROFITABLE THAN 
. LOOTING THE POCKETS OF 
; THE LIVING/ 


IM NOT TOUCHING 


THOSE CORPSES, 
yeas ded THAT 
ats 


NO! YOU'RE NOT STOPPING ae. BEFORE QUAGG CAN CRY 
ME, YOU PACK OF GRAVE- bee FOR HELP PUMMELING HANDS 
. ROBBING GHOULS / BEAT HIM TO THE GROUND... 


HE'S UNCONSCIOUS ! 

NOW... DUMP. HIM 

INTO THE SECOND 
COFFIN | 


WICKLY, QUAGG IS PLACED IN A LOOTED COFFIN, THE ND AS THE COFFIN L/D COMES DOWN, 
Cee EARLESS, MUTILATED CADAVAR IS_THEN COMES TO,.A WITNESS TO HIS OWN 
LOWERED ON TOP OF THE UNCONSCIOUS PICKPOCKET..+ 


WE CAN'T BURY HIM-- 
HE'S NOT DEAD YET! 


UAGG , 
ORROR | 


a 
: : { rie 
(MINUTES TICK BY.. HE'S DEADS.. 
LOOK AT HIS HANDS, 
AT THE SIDE OF THAT 
ee. | STIFF! HA-HA! WHATA 
FATE FOR A PICK- 
s aS POCKET!-THE DEAD 
THE LID CLOSES,..A MUFFLED SCREAM i : HAVE NO POCKETS / 
IS HEARD... THEN GRIM SILENCE / \ ie 


HE SHOULD 
SUFFOCATE IN THIS 
AIR- TIGHT 
COFFIN! 


Al GATHERING OF WITCHES JN THE STILL OF THE N/GHT 
ARE COOKING UP A LITTLE BREW...A PINCH OF JEALOUSY 
FLAVORED wiih INTRIGUE THEN STIRRED WELL AND THE 
RESULT IS UROER ! 


| Buy UE WRONG, CYNTHIA... 
OH. MY DARLING... DEAD WRONG ! NOT ONLY 

I'VE WAITED SO DOES YOUR HUSBAND SUSPECT, 
LONG... DO. YOU OF COURSE,.,MY HUSBAND -- HE ALREADY KNOWS... 

: THINK WE'RE DOESN'T SUSPECT ATHING!! | gai : 

@ur 3 BESIDES, HE'S PROBABLY. [a THE FOOLS! DON'T THEY). 

BEWITCHING (iim ASLEEP NOW/ Qe KNOW THEY CAN'T GET 
, aoe AWAY WITH THIS./ 


“APARTMENT 
IN THE 
WEALTHY 
SECTION | 
OF TOWN: 


RETA 


OPHE AFFAIR HAD BEEN GOING ON FOR MANY MONTHS THEY'VE GOT TO OME... 
RED STONE HAD TAKEN ALL HE COULD... |T WAS BOTH OF THEM? BuT 
“NOW. TIME FOR ACTION... HOW... HOW F 


CAN'T. THINK HERE... 
GOT TO GET OUT ; 
INTO THE | A 
COUNTRY, = 


IT MUST BE THE PERFECT 
CRIME! I'VE GoT TO KILL 
TES AND STILL NOT GET 
UGHT !.,. Wi 
CARATS THAT ?/! 


I'VE GOT TO FIGURE A 

WAY WITHOUT. INCRIMINATING 

MYSELF.- “THERE MUST 
BE A WAY / 


[FORGETTING His PROBLEMS, FRED STONE EDGED CLOSER 


TO THE EERIE FIGURES / 

WE'VE CHOSEN ONE TO DO 
BY THE BREATH OF FALLEN OUR DEEDS OF EVIL THAT 

ANGELS pect ie MAMMON FULFILL HIS NEEDS / SO 
ABADDON -~ LISTEN weet, YE SAB 

. A CRONE A HEAR TI 

NAME OF PREDERICK 

STONE ! <f 


OT WAS UNBELIEVABLE! IT WAS % 
FANTASTIC f BUT IT Was TRUE... iw 


f 


NO MORTAL HARM, IFHE W”SOCOME YE TO LIS, FREDERICK stone / ® q ! 
CONCEDES, CAN COME TO WE'VE WATCHED YOUR PLIGHT--YOU'RE ‘ Tens Mout or Oa GET 
HIM IF HE AGREES, TO . NOT ALONE-- COMPLETE THE FACT SO AWAY WITH IT..eA JURY 
DO OUR DARK AND WE CAN ACT-- We MORTAL HAND <4 Mey COULD NEVER CONVICT ME 
EVIL DEEDS / g “CAN. HARM You! NO MORTAL HANO = 


+4 


WE'LL GO UP TOMY 
LODGE FOR THE 
WEEKEND/ HE'LL 
NEVER FIND Us 
RE / 


ee Figg, osm CAN HARM ME! 
oo oe : : 


HE JUST LEFT, 


WELL, THERE'S 
BILL! I'LL BE 


OH, I FORGOT TO TELL 
NO SENSE IN 


You, 2YNTHIA...Z HAVE To 
‘OWN 


Bo STMINESE LE See Sere FER DARLING / 
SINESS: : (TI ) . 
MOTHER FORA 


DON'T. KNOW WHEN 
T'LL BE BACK / 


FEW DAYS ./ 


OF COURSE WE'RE 

ALONE, SILLY... WHO'D 
YOU EXPECT Z,, THAT 

BLINO HUSBAND 
OF MINE ? 


Oe AT THE LODGE... 


WE Mare iT! 
WON'T BE BACK FOR WE'RE HERE 
AT LEAST A WEEK/ 4 


ALONE? BLIND HUSBAND? No, FRED! NOL... 
BEEN WAITING FOR u P nr eA NF 


° 


i 


THEY FELL FOR IT! THEY 
WALKED RIGHT INTO 


MY TRAP 


ANO THIS IS WHERE 
WE END THIS 
MESS RIGHT 
Now / 


Q FEW DAYS LATER... THERE'S. A Pouce 
THE DEED was cee : 
DONE! AND FRED 
STONE WAS SAFE ! 

WHY SHOLILDN'T 
HE BE? DIDN'T 
HE HAVE THE 
GUARANTEE. itt 
OF THE WITCHES? © 
NOW ALL HE 
IAD TO DO WAS 
RN 


I'VE JUST COME DEAD! SHE CAN'T BE! CUT THE ACTING,STONE! F KILLED THEM? WHAT 

FROM YOU'RE SHE'S IN BOSTON... ‘s | YOU KNOW WHERE WE ARE yor TALKING 

WIFE,., SHE'S VISITING HER FOUND THE BODIES... T? YOUVE GOT 
DEAD / MOTHER / ‘ BECAUSE YOU Ane WRONG WAN] 


KILLED THEM ! 


DRIVE EERE] (TE So eran nave 

IT AN 0 

AWILL.. us COURT! CONVICT ME.. HE CAN'T! %...OF COURSE HE 
CAN'T,., YOUVE 

i =| GOTTEN AWAY WITH 


| ouige ep Deore | 


| WHAT THE WITCHES 
SAID... NOW 


b YOU'RE LIND! UNDER. 
| THEIR PROTECTION... 
A PROTECTION 
THAT WILL GUARD 
You AT oe eg 


WRAT} 
STE F rns Mii ey 
E MORTALS 


He Les saa CAME LIP QUICKLY... MAYBE TOO 4 oo ZNB Ash wae NS eee 
ee . IS SECR 
YOU HAVE MY STATEMENT, USTHAT! L Say Wie” 
GENTLEME gn TAM i ; / 
pial Zz, MAN |S GUILTY: 


THINGS LOOK BAD, 


DON'T 
MR.STONE ! HE'S 


ie AND THAT'S WHY, GENTLEMEN 
WORRY 


OF THE JURY, YOU HAVE BUT 


Dio you SEE 


GOT QUITE A Ff ONE VERDICT,..GUILTY OF =} THEIR FACES 
CASE BUILT Z iT URD 2 4 
BP AoaiNst MPIRST DECREE! ‘Sow CENVINCE 


RE YOU 
WORRIED ABOUT? 
THEY CAN'T 
CONVICT You! 


HAVE YOLI 
REACHED A 
VERDICT? 


WE HAVE, YOUR BUT YOU CAN'T... YOU THEY SAID THAT 
HONOR! GUILTY CAN'T / THEY PROMISED... AS LONG As I-- 
AS CHARGED! Sens THE WITCHES PROMISED / 


- HEE-- 


(BuBeLe, BUBBLE--TOIL 
ANDO TROUBLE, HEH! 
HEH! THEY SAID NO 
MORTAL HAND COULD 
HARM. HIM... BUT THESE 
WERE NOT MORTALS... 


BUT MORTAL FEAR 
/TSELF/HEHIHEH! 


T7464 * " paws 


Ne /@ 
(GO AHEADIOPEN IT! THIS IS URE THIS IS TH | 
CURE EAS Tar yout sevice” 
JUST LIKE THEY TOLO you ! 
z! 


WELL? WHAT. ARE YOU WAITING 
FOR?7GO ON! NOT BACKING OUT 
NOW ARE YOLI? YOU CAME A LONG 


WAY, NOW... GO ON INS 


> FREGHE 
RAGH, 


5 


ENTER, MONSIEUR! you 
HAVE BEEN LOOKING 


T KNOW MANY THINGS... } 
FOR ME, EH ? 


Now HOW CAN I 
SERVE You 7? 


CERTAINLY! DIABLO 
WILL NOT TELL 
YOUR SECRET! 


I WANT YOU TO 
MUROER MY 


MURDER _IS SUCH A 
HORRIBLE WORD, 
MONSIER,,.LET'S 
SAY...0O AWAY 
WITH! 


CALL IT WHAT YOU 
WILL... BUT IT, 
MUST BE SOON: 


BUT WHAT IS YOUR 
HURRY? SERVICES 
LIKE THIS CANNOT 


E BE RUSHED / 


BUT IT HAS To BE! 
SHE PLANS TO RUN AWAY 
WITH A YOUNGER MAN 


NEXT FRIDAY! "| 


TELL ME ABOUT HER! Y WELL,SHE'S TALL, BLONDE, 
THERE MUST BE NO STRIKING TO LOOK AT AND 
MISTAKES AS JO SHE HAS A TINY SCAR ON 
HER IDENTITY IN HER LEFT CHEEK / 


7 
HMM...THAT'S ABOUT 


NO NAMES, 
ALL, I GUESS...OH, 


MONSIEUR ! ONE 


YES...HER NAME_/ CANNOT BE TOO 


CAREFUL IN My 
OCCUPATION / 


ANY HABIT? ANYTHING 


YES--COME TO THINK 
AT ALL! SOMETHING 


OF IT, SHE HAS A GREAT 
FONDNESS FOR LICORICE... 
AS A MATTER OF PACK 
WE BOTH Do.,,BUT 


MIGHT HELP Your u 
rn 
\ 


iil 


LICORICE, EHX? THEN IT SHOULD Cer DESCRIBE IT! 
BE SIMPLE TO ARRANGE! A T WANT TO 
LITTLE PRICK OF THE NEEDLE KNOW, ANYTHING 
ON A FEW PIECES AND ABOUT IT! 
THEN... IT'S ALL OVER J - 


SORRY,MONSIER ,IDID Y YES, YOUR FEE/T WILL J 
Nor KNOW YOU WERESO ) DOUBLE IT IF You SIR, BUT YOU KNOW THE _/ WILL DO IT BEFORE 
UEAMISH! BUT CAN DOA RUSH JOB CUSTOMER IS darcy ad FRIDAY, WON'T you? 
W TO THE BUSINESS FOR ME RIGHT--- AND I HAVE 
NON HAND ANOTHER SERVICE TO 
PERFORM BEFORE 
OURS / 


CERTAINLY! IT SEEMS LIKE 
A FAIRLY SIMPLE JoB/ 
THERE SHOLILON'T BE 
ANY COMPLICATIONS / 


GOOD! WELL,THEN, 
HERE'S YOUR 
MONEY / 


M GOING 
ABROAD VERY 
SHORTLY! 


EVER_FIND NEED OF 
MY SERVICES / 


HAVE A NICE TRIP, SIR... Y ALL RIGHT,THEN! BUTI | THE IMPATIENCE OF SOME PEOPLE, 
AND DON'T WORRY WISH YOU COLILO DO EH, DIABLO? COME,,,LET US 
ABOUT A THING-- THIS SERVICE FIRST! PREPARE FOR THE OTHER 


I'LL TAKE CARE OH,WELL, IT GUESS You ASSIGNMENT ! 
OF EVERYTHING KNOW YOUR BUSINESS 
BY FRIDAY! y BEsT! 


aa 


THIS WILL BE SIMPLER THAN I IF HE ONLY KNEW... BUT THE 

IMAGINED... ELDERLY MAN.,, SLIGHT CUSTOMER |S ALWAYS RIGHT..- 

SCAR ON FORHEAD..,.WEARS SPATS... - ONLY-- FIRST COME FIRST 
LIKES LICORICE... WIFE : SERVED ! HEH...HEH...HEH ! 
WANTS Te DO AWAY WITH 


LUERE 15 THE REAL REASON — MILLIE SEARS... 
Ni 

cmon IN, FOLKS! YA CAN'T AFFORD TO MISS 
THIS! WATCH MILLIE, THE QUEEN OF THE 


MIDWAY, DO HER. 


FAMOUS Sd 


Tilow MEET JOE DUGAN, WHO RUNS THE 
SHOOTING GALLERY... 


WOW— OH ) 
BROTHER! 


EXPLAIN, MILLIE, 


/ UGH, THESE SNAKES GIVE) (WHY I HAVE RE- 
ME THE CREEPS! BUT MAINED WITH 

WHAT DO YOU WANT, CHUN? & rue DREARY 
LITTLE 


CARNIVAL 
ALL THESE 


STué STAGE 1S SET—AND ONE NIGHT THE 
PLAY BEGINS... ae, 

GOOD EVENING, MILLIE! \/ WHO W 
L WANT TO TALK TO you! ] WHAT O'YA 


PLEASE STEP INTO MY WANT WITH 
PE TENT! 


HA-HA- HA — YOU REALLY 
MEAN IT! OH, THIS IS 

REALLY FUNNY! A PHONY 
IN A TURBAN, A SNAKE 

CHARMER, AND HE WANTS 
ME TO— HA-HA— 
MARRY HIM! 


HUH! ARE YOU 
KIDDING? 


/ IT WAS TO BE NEAR 
YOu, MY DEAR! L LOVE 
YOU— I WANT you 4 
TO BE MY WIFE! 


Ss Alii 
WAN 


Z 


[LATER THAT SAM WT. 


{CHUN SHOULD BE DON'T WORRY 
ASLEEP BY NOW, | ABOUT THE | 
JOE, BUT THOSE | COBRAS, BABY: 
SNAKES, SCARE 4 I'LL TAKE CARE 


/ ANDO I'LL TAKE CARE OF THIS CHUN CHARACTER; 
Too! THE CHUMP, FALLING FOR THAT LINE YOU 
GAVE HIM! ANYBODY THAT DUMB DON'T 
DESERVE TO Live! SEE 
THIS LITTLE 
HARPOON IL 


NOBODY IN THE CARNIVAL 
REALLY LIKES THIS GUY 
} ANYWAY, SO THEY WON'T 
WORRY MUCH WHEN HE'S 
FOUND DEAD! HE ALWAYS 


MINUTE! HE'S 
SLEEPING LIKE 
7 A BABY! 


GOOD FOR fay) 
THE REST 4 


>) 


ley) 


COME ON, BABY, SHOW ME THE BASKET 
' WITH THE MONEY! WE CAN'T HANG yum 
KNEW WHAT HIT HIM! AROUND HERE ALL NIGHT! Wy 
ALL WE GOT TO DO ; P 
NOW IS GET THE LA y/ B-BUT THE SNAKES: 
MONEY AND BLOW! =| THEY'RE GUARDING 
THE MONEY! HOw... 


I TOLD YOU |'D TAKE 
CARE OF THE COBRAS! 
JUST THE WAY L TOOK 
CARE OF CHUN, WITH 
mee THIS STICKER! 


I'M AFRAID NEITHER 
OF YOU WILL BE 
GOING ANYWHERE! 


(SHUN MAKES bef YOU FOOLS, TO THINK YOU 
SEVERAL COULD HOOPWINK ME, CHUN, 
MYSTER/OUS %| WHO KNOWS THE 
FASSES...- ANCIENT MAGIC 
SR OF THE 


WOW, LOOK AT THIS LOOT! 
MUST BE AT LEAST FIVE 
GRAND HERE, ENOUGH TO, 
TAKE US A LONG WAY OFF. 
BY THE TIME THESE YOKEL 
COPS CATCH ON, WE CAN BE 


OUT OF THE 
COUNTRY! 


«MG RROB2S5> . AREER ESS 


wa ar 


A DUMMY, JOE! 
A OUMMY — 


LIKE YOUR - 


Llwo A HORR/BLE TRANSFORMATION 
BEGINS.... 


GAAAAAA- 
HE'S CHANGING 2 


hive PASS AND CHUN ENTERTAIVS HW/S 
AUOENCE AS USUAL... 9 . 
= HAH— IF ONLY THE MERCY, CHUN, PLEASE! 
PEOPLE COULD SEE YOU AT LET US RETURN 71 
W7 NIGHT, MY PETS, OUR HUMAN ; 
WHEN I PLAY FOR 
MY OWN AMUSE- 


LLL a 
IEAKS INTO S/LENMCE... 
M-MY FLUTE! THE REED 1S BROKEN! Z SX 
CAN'T CONTROL THE. 
SNAKES! | pyc 
ig -N 
Mi GE - 


ae 


L BE SATISFIED! you 
WILL DANCE FOREVER! y 


! DO_YOU ; 
yf? — KNOW WHAT Y-YES: WITH 
How po you VAWY ( WE'VE DONE? CHUN D-DEAD, WE 


a | 
; zy HAVE TO STAY 
ie B Rrgss ON LIKE 17; CHUN, Wy, \= | fsM\ THis WAY THE 


wo ys 
ew ss ) 
avumnio™ Ss 


= 


WWAT MORMNG, JUST BEFORE THE DAWN 
BROKE GRAY ANO SIM/STER, TWO SNAKES 
WENT SLITHERING INTO A FOREST! THEY MUST 
BE THERE STILL, LIVING IN THE DANK EARTH, 
SN WATING ALL HUMAMTY / BE CAREFUL 
WHERE YOU STEP/ 


WAS AN UGLY LITTLE MAN, 
UNWANTEO ANO UNLOVED, ANDO 
SURROUNDED BY SCORES OF 
LOVELY BUT LIFELESS WOMEN. 
LITTLE WONCER THAT IN Hie 
LONELY HEART HE BUILT A 
KINGDOM OF His OWN, WHERE 
HE WAS KING, ANO NO MAN 
COULO INTERFERE WITH THE 
STRANGE LOVES OF EDWIN 


vcbich a ; Lol sh Ws 


FORTY-FIVE, 1$ INVOLVEO 

IW A PECULIAR ROMANCE... 

Y COME NOW, LAURA! TIME 
YOU'RE LOVELY, LAURA! NO GIRL CAN TO PUT YOU AWAY FOR 
COMPARE WITH YOU! AND YOU'RE MINE THE NIGHT! BUT WE HAVE & 
FOREVER! NOBODY CAN EVER— (CHUCKLE)— ) OUR LITTLE SECRET, yess 
TAKE YOU AWAY FROM ME! y_ ern 


THERE'S BROODE AGAIN, \ HE'S uuST A NO WOMAN WOULD MARRY HIM! AND 
TALKING TO HIS DUMMIES! ] LONELY OLO THOUGH I FEEL SORRY FOR HIM,SOME- 
SOMETHING MIGHTY MAN! ANC HE | TIMES HE GIVES ME THE SHIVERS! I 
QUEER ABOUT THAT 4S THE BEST OFTEN WONOER WHAT HE THINKS 
CHARACTER! WINDOW DRESSER ABOUT AND DOES WHEN HE'S JIN 
; ; IN TOWN! HE NEEDS \ALONE! : 
A WIFE, BUT HE's— 
$0 UGLY! » 


Z Vi, 


jinay? \ id fi 
Sal = es y \ J ¢ Ad] 
SS : » \ 8 a , Al 
e SS N : FM, PoE 
hae mb As Pd Ge ts 
THE STORE-Room 1¢— | TIME TO GO__ 
THE ANSWER To THAT | NOW, MY SWEET. \ GOODNIGHT, Y GOODNIGHT, MR. BROODE- 
QUESTION... 1 WE HAVE A DATE |HENRY! SEE | HOPE YOU ARENT — (HAH- 
, Way TONIGHT, REMEMBER. } YOU IN THE | HAH)— TAKING ANY OF 
We JUST (THE TWO OF. MORNING! £ THE STORE HOME IN 
SS US! THERE'LL THAT SUITCASE! 
BE CHAMPAGNE, 
} Too! 


\ Ae = 
ay ‘ 
SA 8, i 


LSATER, IN GROODE’S {| THERE WE ARE, 
LAURA! ALMOST HAVE SOME MORE OF THE BUBBLY, 
LAURA! A GOOD VINTAGE THAT I 
GOT ESPECIALLY FOR YOU! HAH— 
NOW WOLILON'T THE GIRLS AT THE 
STORE BE JEALOUS IF THEY KNEW! / 


TIME FOR WORK NOW, LAURA! 
BUT THERE WILL BE OTHER 

EVENINGS! MANY, MANY OF THEM! 
BUT YOU MUST— (CHUCKLE) — 
NEVER TELL ANYONE! 


Linea NEXT MORNING... 


GOOD MORNING, 
MR. BROODE | 
SLEEP WELL? 


Lerer 


‘A WEARY \f MIDNIGHT, LAURA! I MUST 
WGH7,., ]\ BE GOING NOW! I'LL SEE 
< YOU IN THE MORNING, 


AFRAID YOU'LL 
HAVE TO WORK 
LATE TONIGHT, BROODE! 
1 I WANT THAT NEW WEDDING 

GROUP DISPLAY FINISHED 
BY MORNING! : 


SURE, MR. THOMAS! 
I DON'T MIND 
WORKING LATE! 


I'LL EXPLAIN EVERY- 


'T GO 
Sonne ray ' f THING, EDWIN! YOU 
GROODE WITH ME! y- YOU. BUT MUSTN'T BE AFRAID 
YOU CAN'T: I OF ME! I'M YOUR 


/§ ABOUT 


70 LEAVE... MEAN, |T WAS 


ONLY A GAME! 


Bi BEFORE LAURA CAN 7 S IN THE SHACOWS, 
EXPLAIN ANYTHING... () MURDER /S BEING DONE... 
AWHHA — HELP’ ¥ THOSE SCREAMS! 
YOU'RE KILLING TERRIBLE! WHAT'S 
ME! £EEZELE—/\ HAPPENING? 
_ ee ( KILL Him! 
TEAR HIM 
COME ON! X TO PIECES! 
THE OTHER 
DUMMIES 
ARE ALIVE 


Ey 
pee Man : 
Zowin BROODE, HIF BRAIN SWIRLING, ¥ QUIET, ; = 
1S A FRIGHTENED WITNESS...) EowINn! WE CAN COME ALIVE ONE NIGHT A 
<i YEAR, EOWIN! FROM MIDNIGHT 

STOP THEM! THIS VNOTHING WE CAN DO NOW!) UNTIL DAWN! IN THAT LITTLE TIME 
IS TERRIBLE! ANYWAY HE DESERVED IT! E YEAR! 
THEY'VE J \‘HE usED To SMASH US DEATH, 
KILLED WHEN NOBODY ‘ p > 

! WAS AROUND! 


aah 2 pm ‘ : im \ : 
15S OF LAURA ON HIS 
YOU THOUGHT IT WAS ONLY A GAME, LIPS, EQWIN BROODE FEELS THE 
EDWIN? BUT I KNEW ALL THE TIME, BA WARM RED DARKNESS CLOSE IN! % 
THOUGH I COULDN'T SPEAK! I LO HIS BRAIN EXPLODES AND DOWN 
YOu, TOO, EDWIN! -— : ANO DOWN HE GOES... 


Md yes oear... \W 
if COME WITH 
Hi 


y Zz ca ey pai 
7 F—FEEL SO HT | 
FUNNY! L— | ge 
I — FAINTING! cAI Ay Al 


Sowiy THE HAZE LIFTED... 


| W—WHAT 1S HAPPENING... 
"| WHERE ARE WEZ THIS 
| ISN'T THE STORE / 
\ 


ih \ | \ \ 
\ Ait | ltl // YES, CEAR_EDWIN, 
\ IT 15... BUT FOR 
THIS NIGHT IT IS 
\ OUR PALACE. 


EY IDWIN REVELED /N A FEELING 
‘ AKIN TO MADNESS... oy! 


| WY Dartinc, IT ALMOST SEEMS | 

IMPOSSIBLE! BUT FOR ONE 
NIGHT LIKE THIS I WOULD: 
i a y 


int 
itt 


Gs | 
7” | ii = 


YOU HAVE BEEN PATIENT... 
AND GOOD TO ME, AND ALL 
OF US, THAT IS WHY ti 
YOU ARE HERE! 


AND ALSO, DEAR =RIENDG.,. TO 
EDWIN, WHOSE LOVE AND CARE J, 
HAS KEPT US ALL $0 WELL! |, 


<) 
nee 
42: 


Dames TT 


x STUE REVELRY CONTINUED... THE MUSIC 
ie ANO THE LAUGHTER, UNTIL... Yyemea 


SPEECH! 
OH, DO SAY 
SOMETHING: 


B-BUT I HAVE \% 
NOTHING TO SAY! [| 
JUST THAT I AM 
SO GLAD FOR ALL], 


py ~ 
OH! TO YOUR GOODBYE, EDWIN, 
PLACES... THE 
DAWN I$ COMING... 
IT WILL BE LIGHT 


IN MOMENTS... 


03 \\\\ 
\ 


ston 


‘ace 


Yow THE FIRST 4/ HUH! WHERE AM...OK, L Zilvo 1S THIS PART OF THE 
RAYS OF THE $UN.+. 


REMEMBER! BUT IT COULON'T ) WGH7MARE, EOWIN BROODE F 
REALLY HAVE HAPPENED! I ee 


MUST HAVE FALLEN, HIT My / O-DEAD! THEN IT 
HEAD, AND HAD A yaad] R-REALLY HAPPENED! 
NIGHTMARE: , gpd THOSE DUMMIES, LAURA, 

aa — fetes. | WERE ALIVE. I DIDN'T 

x Cu S A f. 


oles 


{GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE! THEY'LL 
THINK I DID IT! THEY'LL NEVER 
BELIEVE THE STORY ABOUT THE DUMMIES! 
THEY'LL SAY I'M A MUROERER! 


x WW e Pm, ! Ms HANG 
PA) sf aig: } Pe 86 SURE / 


4 
) 
WV 


LAURA! ZAN YOU ) gic 
HEAR ME? you TS 
. uae... 7H1ROUGH |MUST— YOU MUST FS 
: Ege OR 4 wincom, | HELP ME! THEY , 


WHAT HE MUST DO! THERE (6 OLY 'S 
ONE PERSON WHO CAN HELP Hi — 
A DUMMY. $Ogwss us 
MY MAYBE LAURA CAN HELP! IF AND... L 
SHE WILL — WILL ONLY COME “S 
70 LIFE AGAIN. THERE'S ae ¥ 
yen VO ONE ELSE! _p 


SOMEHOW I'VE COME 
BACK TO LIFE 


ye eae WA dl COME, EDWIN! I HEAR SOME OF THE 
BEFORE TIME! 
MAYBE IT'S 


| OTHERS AWAKENING, TOO! AND I 
BECAUSE YOU 


y EDwin! i'm BACK! } =| 
HAVE AN IDEA— WE CAN SOLVE 
NEED ME so! We Pris 
] 
Mg 


eo0Dness 


YOUR PROBLEM IF YOU'RE BRAVE 
ENOUGH! 


NYS 3049 


jp We AS YM a | im 
Y SEE! THEY'RE HAG i il | be | 
WAITING FOR US! MA sli 
THERE BY THE 
BIG WINDOW! 


SI 
ll I CAN SAVE You, EDWIN, )y 
IF WE'RE MARRIED ! i 
YOU'LL HAVE TO BECOME 
A DuMMy, Too! 


Ly; 


THE WEDDING — YF 
DISPLAY! B- BUT 
| I DON'T UNDER- | 
i\ HOW CAN THEY 
+ e 4 aw 
Hi HELP US? 7 


~— = — 
= < -— 
=— ieee = 
~ ———> = 5 
= —— 
= 2: = 


gs an 


tr WOUWLO BE HAPPIER! WHAT 
[| 


WOULD THAT BE 50 aes EDWIN? You 
LOVED ME, YOU KNOW! AND IL LOVE you! 
ONCE A YEAR WE CAN COME ALIVE 

AGAIN! WON'T YOU 
BE nAPrES THAT 


HAVE L HAD OF LIFE EXCEPT 
WORK, WORK AND THE SNEERS 4 
|», OF PEOPLE WHO THINK I AM 
TOO UGLY To LOVE! AND Now /' 
THEY'RE AFTER ME FOR f 


W q : WR I, MURDER! I'LL DO 17, LAURA! 
ee | ' IN Ht H Hii big 1H) 
Ce NA all 
\ a a "" Bit ’ | iid : ys (a a 
: OW. Niet 
\\ \ 


4 > 


, IN THE FIRST LIGHT OF THE FALSE A= A OUMMY MINISTER PERFORMS A ¥ 
DAWN, A WEIRO ANO MYSTERIOUS DUMMY CEREMONY— FOR A OL/MMY ANO y 
CEREMONY TAKES FLACE.-- : y EOWIN BROOGE... § Gi iy wn) 


AUTHORITY 


ail. \ VESTED IN || 
YES, HURRY Ve ng AN 


BEFORE WE | 
MUST GO 
AGAIN! £ 


AFRAID! I 
WANT TO BE 
WITH YOu, 


OUTY LOOK THERE, HENRY: WHAT ARE 
THOSE TWO DUMMIES DOING OUT 


BY GOLLY, FOR 
A MINUTE Z 
THOUGHT HE 


YOU'RE RIGHT! HE LOOKS AMAZINGLY 
LIKE THAT MURDERER! 


ONLY A COINCIDENCE, SiR! 
EDWIN BROODE IS NO, DUMMY! 
HAH-HAH— HE'S ELUDED 
EVERY COP IN TOWN $O FAR! 
I BET WE NEVER SEE HIM 


ND NO ONE EVER DIO SEE EDWIN 
BROODE AGAIN / BUT 1F YOU GO TOA 
CERTAIN DEPARTMENT STORE, ONCE A YEAR, 
YOU MAY FINO HIM DANCING HAPPILY WITH 
41S WIFE, THE LOVELY LAURA... 


Le THIS MAN LIVEO TWO HLINDRED YEARS AGO? 
WHO $PLIT HIS CONSCIOUSNESS AND BROUGHT 4M 

BACK ACROSS THE EDGE OF TIME, CALLING H/M 70 
A GRAVE WHILE HE YET LNED ° WHAT HOLD OVER 
HIM D0 THE SWAMP HAVE? READ THE TALE OF 
THIS MIGHTMARE... JE YOU DARE / 


i 
DECORATING IS GOING TO 
BE FUN! 


A=: 


V/ BUT A BIG JOB, 

HONEY. WAIT UNTIL 

YOU SEE THE 
INSIDE ! 


“/ AT LAST! IT LOOKS LIKE A 
HOTEL, COMPARED TO THAT 
TINY APARTMENT, DOESN'T 

IT, ZARLING Z 


1M GETTING CLOSER TO /T... 


$-SO THERE 
SUCH A FAMILIAR VOICE / WHO 


A A OH, DAVIO, DEAREST! VE 
YOU ARE! WHO 


WAITE? $0 LONG FOR YOU 
ARE YOU? L—-I“\ 70 COME BACK! BUT I 
SHOULD KNOW... ) KNEW YOL/ WOULD, MY 

a LOVE! I NEVER GAVE UP. 


NAME THAT WAY? 
b> NS yy @) 


hv (fe 
ei N | J 


LMWiO STARED AT 


7 DON'T GO! DON'T LEAVE ME 
THE BEAUTIFUL yy UNTIL L DISCOVER WHO YOU 
SPECTRE /NV 'Z ARE! PLEASE... 
OQISBELIEF... 


SURELY HE 
KNEW HER... 


CERTAIN WE HAVE 
MET BEFORE... 


7 Zl MUST GO BACK. BUT BUT LI DON'T . ny Wf) SHE'S GONE! WHY DID SHE 

WE HAVE FOUND EACH WANT TO LEAVE '% , 4 f HAVE TO LEAVE ME? COME 
OTHER AGAIN, ANO WHEN > YOU. TAKE ME ) VA MINN Back! COME BACK! I MUST 
THE TIME /S$ RIGHT, WELL < WITH YOU NOW! 
BE TOGETHER FOREVER / 


PAN BE WITH YOU... AND ' 
ff REMEMBER WHO 
YOU ARE... sa 


. 
oe, 


Lyn WAS THE NEXT CONSCIOUS THING TO COME ¥ 
70 QAVIO'S SENSES, AND WTH A JOLT; HE SAT UPS MY FEET! ORIED MUO! SWAMP MUD/ 
I WALKED IN MY SLEEP! SYLVIA 
MUST NEVER KNOW OF THIS — 
GREAT SCOTT! WHAT A MIGHTMARE/ (7 SEEMED SHE'D GE FRANTIC / 
50 REAL... BUT THANK GOODNESS '7 WAS ONLY SS - 
A DREAM. A HOR 


.. LBUT THAT MIGHT, DAVID 
WAS AGAIN COMPELLED TO Si a 
FOLLOW THE LURING NOI IF Ne come 7O 
MORNING, DEAR. ) YOU $TILLLOOK JEM AGAIN, AND OWE, me j 
rer : pasieli HERE, HE HURRIED TO THE 73 WS te TOP OF THE My, 
HAVE SOME COFREE—) SWAMP... tary ZN § TREES BEFORE oo 
IT WILL WAKE YOU panne ! LALLING YOU, 
vs uP! AT LAST! you 
KEPT ME WAITING 
FOR YOUR CALL! | 


: = —_ 
E ez ~ ieeeemerrer yy 
= ae 7s E oe 
Pea || px. 
Fi 7 DON'T UNDERSTAND \y, WHY DO YOU FADE gw q 
YOU WAITED ONLY HOURS, ALL YOU AY, BUT IT AWAY FROM ME ? NP SOON, /7 /§ NOT 
I HAVE WAITED OVER TWO- § MAKES NO DIFFERENCE ) TAKE ME WITH YOU & YE7_7/ME. YOU 
WHEREVER. IT IS Ay, MUST BE VERY 


4] BE WITH YOU... YOU GO. L CAN'T PATIENT... BUT § 
. FOREVER! y A BEAR TO BE PARTED | SOON... SOON... 


ie WAS THE LAST MIGHT SYLVIA AND DAV WOULD 


SPENCE WW THE HOUSE OF DREAD; BUT THEIR EXIT WAS} YOU TALKING TO? } LOVE THOUGHT I HAD 


70 BE FAR OFERENT THAN EITHER HAD EVER 
OREAMED... mg 


YOU HERE! I WAITED 
FOR YOUR CALL. L WAS 
AFRAID YOU WOULDN'T 
SUMMON ME TONIGHT ! 
WAIT...I WILL COME 
WITH you! 


SOONER OR LATER, 
“~ BELOVED! 


= 

< eS Y NESS 
yy. 

Se ee ee 


et a ee a a i ie g 
ONCE AGAIN DAVID OBELIENTLY FOLLOWED THE 
VOICE, ANO THIS TIME HE WADED DEEPER AND 
QEEPER INTO THE SWAMP... THE VOICE CALLED 
AND HE FOLLOWED! BUT SUDDENLY HE t7 


REMEMBERED... 700 
Se stetety” SYLVIA! I'VE LATE! YOU & 
GOT TO GET MUST STAY 
BACK TO MY HERE WITH 
WIFE! 


DAVID! WHO AREY NOW Z KNOW! MY 
GONE AWAY WITHOUT 

UP! WHERE ARE / HER! SHE KILLED HER 

YOU GOING? _~@ SELF IN THE SWAMP! 

ANSWER ME! YA BUT NOW I'M BACK... J 

> _2 mm, AND SHE'S 

aes, COME FOR ME 

gO ea) SO WE CAN 

Be 


DAV/O / WAKE 


WHO ARE YOU, WRETCH 7 
OUT OF MY WAY! NOTHING “® 
CAN HOLD ME BACK NOW... 


Gi" 
vw 
(Aa 


-( 
idl) 


mS) 
A 
\ 
py ( 


x 
\" 


TRSEINCARNATED, OR THE VICTIM OF AY 
GHOSTLY LOVE, WHO CAN TELL, BUT A MAN 
WA$ DOOMED — DEATH, OR WORSE WAS THE 
FATE AWAITING A MAN WHO ANSWERED A 


6 OF TIME, AND FROM THE LIPS OF ONE 
9 LOVG DEAL... eT ; 
= pili | 


\ 


SAM WILLOWS, /N INOLA ON BUSINESS, WALKS A DARK 
STREET /N BOMBAY / OL/T OF THE SHADOWS BEHIND 


HO, THIS ONE LOOKS 
WEALTHY / Z WILL 
HAVE H/S PURSE 
IN A MOMENT! yxy 


he HANPKERCHIEF OF THE THUG FLICKS 
AROUND THE THROAT OF THE WHITE MAN, 
OEADLY AS A S7RIKING COBRA... Es 


YOU WILL HAVE NO TIME 
TO SCREAM, FOOL! Now ¥ 
ONE LITTLE TWIST AND— 
CRACK GOES YOUR 
NECK ! 


GUT THS 1S ONE TIME THAT THE TRICK FOOLED You AND HERE'S ONE OF MY 
DOES NOT WORK / SAM WILLOWS 15 1 THIS TIME, YOU BEST TRICKS! You'LL 
STRONG, ANO AN EXPERT AT SLIO0... SNEAKING BE SEEING YOUR DENTIST 


MURDERER! \ AFTER THIS ONE, FELLA, 
IF YOU'VE GOT A 


Poe 
TEACH JUDO « Z tjzyp DENTIST! 
‘= CA 
AS) 


x 


P-PLEASE, SIR! D-DO é B-BUT, MASTER, 
‘LEFT IN YOu, EH7 NOT SLAY ME! I WILL qH WHERE DO You I KNOW WHAT 
You'RE NOT MUCH GLADLY GO WITH You 0 gf TAKE ME? THIS J I'M DOING, THUG! 
WITHOUT YOUR TO THE POLICE, ONLY IS NOT THE GET ON WITH 
LITTLE GIMMICK, 00 NOT HURT ME yp 6 PLACE OF THE # You! UP THOSE 
. ARE You? : T POLICE! STAIRS OVER 


'M GOING TO AND IN RETURN FOR YOUR MANGY 


Ane yG ME HERE, MASTER? ] GIVE YOU A CHANCE J) HIDE, YOU WILL TEACH ME THE 

ett Y-YOU PLAN TO _ ¥ TO SAVE YOUR DIRTY | SECRETS OF THUGEE! I WANT TO 
TH p? KILL ME PERHAPS? }| SKIN, WHICH IF MORE LEARN HOW TO USE THAT HANDKER- 
ap af P-PLEASE... A THAN YOU DESERVE! )| CHIEF TO SNAP A NECK IN TWO! I— 


(CHUCKLE) — HAVE USE FOR YOUR x 
MURDEROUS ART! = i 


UCH TOO SLOW, 

MASTER! YOU HAVE 

19 MUCH TO LEARN YET! 
C' NOW TRY IT . 


HOW AM TI DOING, HASSAN7 I'm 
GETTING THE 
mM 


BUT WILLOWS HAS ANOTHER, SORT 
OF PAYMENT /N MINO FOR HASSAN: <- 


LET ME TRY 'T 
ONCE MORE! ON 
A REAL PERSON 
THIS TIME! 


7 FEW HOURS LATER ANO HE/S WELL ON ¥ 
ae WAY ay TO THE UMWTEO STATES... 


WHAT A SURPRISE RALPH AND 
DEBRA ARE GOING TO GET! 
THEY THOUGHT I WAS A 


STEPPING OUT 50 
HE COULD MARRY 
MY WEE! THEY LL 
LEARN DIFFERENTLY! 


OH, YES, THE 
MONEY! 'IN JUST 
A MOMENT; 

HASSAN! 


Bur Ar LAST THE 
OAY ARRIVES... 


I CAN TEACH YOU 
NO MORE, MASTER! 
you ARE, ‘NOW AN 
EXPERT! THE 
MONEY YOU ¥ 
PROMISED ME, 


YOU TAUGHT ME 
WELL, HASSAN! , 
NOW JUSTA 
TWIST OF THE 

HANDKERCHIEF, 


YOU TAUGHT ME TOO WELL, MY 
POOR FRIENO/ BUT NOW I MUsT 
LEAVE YOU / I'LL HAVE CERTAIN 
OTHER FRIENDS OF MINE LISPO5E 

OF YOUR BO0Y— 


[Z 


97 LAGUARO/A FIELD Fag " 
IN NEW YORK. ++¥% LI HOPE THEY'VE 
Toe BEEN VERY HAPPY 
SINCE I GAVE HER 
THE DIVORCE — 
BECAUSE NOW 1M 


GOING 70 STOP 


Ve oN 


LATER, AT A HOTEL, HMMM —Z WONDER | Ano...) BETTER TRY IT OUT ONCE 
HE PRACTICES WITH OT 7 MORE SELORE I GO AFTER 
THE DEADLY 817 OF . THEM! BECAUSE I'LL ONLY 
GET ONE CHANCE AND /T HAS 
70 BE DONE PROPERLY THE 
FURST TIME! 


ib 
i 


ny aus 
eee nee | 
SOON HE I$ LURKING THIS 1S A SHAME, IN A WAY, 
/N A DARK ALLEY GUT I NEEO 70 BE SURE! 
AND HE HEARS THE ANDO WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE? fig THIS WON'T HURT 
CLICK OF A WOMAN'S |) I'VE KLLEO ONCE ALREADY, GIRL! JUSTA SIMPLE 
HEELS ON THE tomM, SO TH/S OWE SHOULD BE y 
mm EASIER ! THEY —(CHUCKLE) — 


fi 


eaaee 
Wide; 


YOUR NECK CRACKS AS HE WALKS AWAY FROM THE 
SO EASILY! LIKE 


PITIFULLY LIMP BOOY OF THE 
THIS! BUT HOW L 


INNOCENT ANO LUNFORTUNATE |} 

WISH YOU WERE G/Rhoes : 

MY BELOVED GOODBYE MY DEAR! IM 
EX-wiFe! 


REALLY SORRY/ BUT NOW Z 
KNOW THAT I EAN 00 17/ 
: VM) AN EXPERT AT THUGEE ~ 
= fp. AS A CERTAIN COUPLE /$ 
y be aces SOON GOING TO FINO 
NS. OUT. A 


= 


at HMMM —A LIGHT IN THE STUDY! . 
MM WHAT L/SEO TO BE MY STUDY! AND THERE'S DEBRA 
» YES, RALPH OID ALL RIGHT/ GOT GETTING READY FOR 
\ MY HOUSE AS WELL AS MY BED! GOOD! THAT 
Bia MAKES THINGS JUST 


GOOD THING /'’M $0 FAMILIAR WITH 
THE HOUSE! BUT THEN Z — (CHUCKLE) 
HAVE HAD THIS IN MIND FOR A 


LONG TIME! ra y 
Aa] 70> b 


ANO THERE'S RALPH, 
BROODING BEFORE THE 
FIRE! HMMM — HE 

LOOKS RATHER 

= UNHAPPY / I 


GENTLY NOW! A HANDSOME DEVIL, «es HANDSOME ! AHHH— 
RALPH! THAT'S WHY DEBRA - ee ee Ba 
DIVORCED ME ANO MARRIED 4 


, KA 
Wim! BUT IN JUST ONE SECOND da agga Wag {IKE IT: 
HE WON'T BE 50... hy a 


Uy, 


IT 15 OVER IN A MOMENT... e I CAN HARDLY WAIT FOR 
SHE HAS TO GO THE MOMENT WHEN I SLIP 
THE HANOKERCHIEF AROUND 


tad MUCH FOR YOU, RALPHL ALSO! ZF HATE 

OLU'LL NEVER STEAL HER NOW AS HER LOVELY NECK! THAT 

ANOTHER MAN'S WIFE! MUCH AS I LONG ANO BEAUTIFUL NECK 
( OF HERS, SO SOFT/ LIKE 


BUT NOW FOR DEBRA! LOVEO HER 
ee . 


HELLO, MR, WILLOWS! 
'VE BEEN WAITING # HUH! Y—You'RE 
FOR YoU! HAVE NOT DEBRA! 
YOU FINISHED WHO ARE you? 


HMMM — SHE ISN'T /N BECO 
YOUR WORK W-— WHERE !S 


AFTER ALL! WELL, NO MATTER! 1 : 
DOWNSTAIRS? 


4 


GREAT SCOTT! THIS IF FOR RALPH, 


YOUR FORMER WIFE LEFT) A NOTE? BUT : THIS 
THIS NOTE FOR you! I #4 WHERE IS DEBRA? . | NOT FOR ME! 5-SHE's LEFT 
THINK YOU'LL BE HIM! SHE'S GOING TO INDIA TO 

oy . \TRY AND FIND ME! AND I JUST 


SURPRISED WHEN 
EFT INDIA... 
p 


I KNOW ALL SORRY, BUT I'M NOT EVEN [ieee / SoopByYE, WHOEVER 

ABOUT INDIA @ INTERESTED IN WHO YOU 4 YOU ARE! ONE OF AND you WILL 

AND YOU, |} ARE NOW! I MUST GET RALPH'S GIRLS, I BE DEAD, TOO— 
MR. WILLOWS: §& BACK TO INDIA AT ONCE! SUPPOSE! WELL, IN A MOMENT! 
» I KNOW ® FIND DEBRA! Tne 
A EVERYTHING! 


HE'S DEAD, 


YOUR TURN Now, 
MR. WILLOWS! 


HUH! W—WHAT 
DO YOU MEAN 7 


Awo SAm WILLows' ; 
NECK MAKES AN : Too BAD! BUT 
OMINOUS SOUND AS \ ly YOU SHOULON'T 
1/7 BREAKS... "G's < HAVE PRIED INTO 
t Wi SECRETS THAT 
DON'T CONCERN 
you! ABOVE ALL 


fh 


HAVE KILLED 
A THUG, 
BECAUSE 
THE THUGS 
WORSHIP 
KALI, AND... 


SVT Ce 


H WY 
Yi 


ALL STARTED iNNOCENTLY...AS MILDLY AS A CUP OF TEA 
ON A SUNDAY AFTERNOON... 
YOU DON'T HAVE To! 


JOHN, THE CONCERT LET'S GO IN HERE AND CHAT 
WAS SO MUCH FUN! ABOUT THINGS LIKE YOU AND 
I HATE TO SAY ME-- ESPECIALLY yours 
GOODBYE! 


WELL, WHEN 
YOU PUT IT 


OW... IT STARTS! THE WHEELS MESH... 
AND (T BEGINS... 


MY! THIS PLACE ) WELL,YOU'vE GOT To Amir | 

HAS ALL THE / IT'S OIFFERENT! UH... 
TEA AND CAKE FOR 

BUNGEON! }- TWO, WAITER... 


(Ne 


I SEE... 000m! 


PERHAPS THE LADY SAY, GOOD IDEA-- SEE IF 
BEWARE... BEWARE <@f 


WOULD LIKE TO SEE YOU CAN SEE ANY MORE 
INTO THE FUTURE? DATES FOR ME IN THE 
THE TEA LEAVES BOTTOM OF THE CUP! 
SPELL THE 8 
FUTURE! 


‘M PROBABLY BEING A FOOL. WY OKAY! BUT... RELAX! 
Bur way GOOSE PIMPLES IT'S ALL A BIG 
FEEL LIKE ICE CUBES! f ine GAG! yt fi 


UHH,.. THANKS 
VERY MUCH ! 
YOU SURE DO 

PUTONA 
GooD 5 iil 


JOHN, I HATE TO FRET, 
BUT I'M WORRIED: 
ANYWAY, THANKS FOR 
THE AFTERNOON / 


Now, FATE 1S THROWN INTO SECOND GEAR... 
ANDO CLOSES IN ON ELLEN TEMPLE... 


WHAT DOES IT //.. AND"TEETH OF THE 
MEAN? WHY'D DRAGON !“ WHAT SILLY 
NONSENSE, ELLEN!C'MON, 
I'LL TAKE YOU HOME... 
FORGET IT, HONEY ./ 


HAVE NO 
WINGS 7 


BEWARE...THE DARK MAN... 


OH,MISS TEMPLE--THERE 
THE DARK MAN..- 


WAS A MAN HERE LOOK- 
ING FOR YOU THIS 
AFTERNOON / SMALL, DARK 
FELLOW... ORESSED ALL 
IN BLACK...SPOKE 
FUNNY, TOO... SAID IT 
WAS URGENT THAT 
HE SEE YOU! 


SHE TRIED TO GAIN RELEASE. 


OH! I'M JUMPY AS 
ACAT ONA HOT 
STOVE! I'VE GOT 


TOA MOVIE, 
THAT'S IT... 
A GAY, LIVELY 


{F IT'LL MAKE YOU FEEL ANY 
BETTER, LET IT BE SAID 
Bm THAT 2° THAT DARKMAN 
iN YOUR LIFE,..AND FROM 
NOW ON T'LL KEEP A 
MUZZLE ON MY PET _, 
DRAGON! SO LONG: 


_} THAT WAS FUN! 
I'VE BEEN SUCH AN 
(IDIOT, LETTING CATS, 
SHADOWS AND A 
POOR OLD LADY 
IN A TEA SHOP 
FRIGHTEN ME... 


WAIT! ELLEN HE... (PUFF--PUFF).. - 
TEMPLE,,.wAIt / Heahe MY NAME? 
YOU MUST Hae? I MUST GET AWAY 

WAIT ! ke FROM HIM ! 


| BUT, THE TENSION SNAPPED BACK.,.AND FATE 


CLICKED INTO AIGH GEAR / 


OH, NOSZ IT'S 
THE MAN, THE 
DARK MAN... 
THE ONE 
WHO'S LOOKING 
FOR ME! 


L., L MUST...STOP.. REST... IF ONLY HE DIDN'T 

SEE ME! I'LL DUCK IN HERE! OH,WHY..- 
WHY ME? OH... DON'T LET HIM 

\ SEE ME / 


Veh ‘ 
M) Vip, 
tf 


ANYTHING FoR ESCAPE... ANY ROAD... 
¥ R. Hz Wate, Aw PS 


? CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


a 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the ‘‘Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 
creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him. Won’t 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 
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BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 
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M. F. Enterprises, 
222 Park Ave. South 
New York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75, Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 
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THERE WAS ONLY ONE THING TO Do... 


I'VE GOT TO JUMP! 
MAYBE I CAN LAND ON THAT 
LEDGE BELOW! THERE HE 
is! I MUST...T MUST... 


[| THAT LED To A... 


DID I HEAR YES... [WAS LOOKING 
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